The Beja Tribes of the Red Sea Hinterland
against detribalisation are not beyond the wit of man,
and there is no reason why Beja native institutions should
not be enlarged, as some already have been, to cope with the
economic problems on the same lines as the problems of
justice and public security. Beja customs and the
Beidawi tongue are tenacious, and in the Town Court of
Tokar and the Village Courts of the Gash, the ancient
lore of " Sharia " oaths and of blood-money is brought
into play by the merchant J.P.s with as much solemnity
as among the conclaves of sheikhly greybeards in the
remote Atbai.
The standard of Beja cotton cultivation is unequal,
but the average is not low, and it is a triumph to have
coaxed a stubborn conservative and pastoral people to
grow cotton at all in the circumstances in which the
Gash scheme first came into being.
In the Bed Sea hills and plateaux the Fuzzy has elbow-
room to graze his herds and plant his meagre corn without
having to consider the rights or claims of foreigners.
His squabbles about land or water or grass are with other
Beja whose speech and logic are his own, and who will
agree on a tribunal. In Tokar and on the Gash lands
and in the environs of Kassala town he meets people
whose speech, clothes and habits are alien—the gypsy
Rashaida camelmen, who are recent immigrants from the
Hijaz, the Fellata cultivators from Nigeria, and the
Shukria, a large nomadic Arab tribe who for centuries
have bordered the Hadendowa to the south and been on
alternate terms of amity and feud. Although to many
of his more sophisticated neighbours the Fuzzy has long
been regarded as " muta~wahhash " (barbarian), feared as
a foe and hated as a brigand, knowing nothing of the
refinements of food or clothing or shelter, yet the Fuzzy
himself has felt no inferiority complex, and calmly relies
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